LETTER   XVII        s      s      *     j

To informe you what joye it is to me to understand of
your conformableness with reasone, and of the suppressing
of your indite and vain thoughts and fantacies with the
bridle of reasone, I assure you all the good of this world
could not counterpoise for my satisfaction the knowledge and
certainty thereof; wherefore, good sweetheart, continue the
same not only in this, but in all your doings hereafter, for
thereby shall come both to you and me the greatest quiet-
nesse that may be in this world. The cause why this bearer
stayeth so long, is the business that I have had to dresse up
geer for you, which I trust ere long to see you occupye, and
then I trust to occupye yours, which shall be recompence
enough to me for all my pains and labours. The unfayned
sickness of this well-willing legate doth somewhat retard
his accesse to your person, but I trust veryly, when God
shall send him health, he will with diligence recompense his
demure, for I know well where he hath said (lamenting the
saying, and brute (Noyse) that he shall be thought imperial)
that it shall be well known in this matter, that he is not im-
perial. And this for lake of tyme, farewell. Writtne with the
hand which faine would be yours, and so is the heart.
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